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lie world is fuLI of song, The. birds — a _ round sing blithe and son**-,There’s 
eis smile and nod theii heads,As if-theii joy they would es.sav” Ah! 
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s,c ^' e lds a_mong My sweet _ heart’s com_ing home to-day 

they know? Yes they must know My v » „ „ „ „ „ 





























































